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a ludicrous situation. I suspected a wanton trick,
which some people think witty ; but I thought it very
ill-timed to one in my situation. Next morning the
Earl and a Colonel, who I thought might have con-
cealed my wig, declared to me upon honour they did
not know where it was; and the conjecture was that
a clergyman who was in the room with me, and had
packed up his portmanteau in a great hurry to set out
in the morning early, might have put it up among his
things. This is very improbable; but I could not
long remain an object of laughter, so I went twenty-
five miles to Carlisle on Friday, and luckily got a wig
there fitted for me in a few hours. Yesterday I came
to this seat of the Bishop, where I find myself some-
what easier, there being more quietness. His Lord-
ship*s chaplain read prayers, and preached to us in
his chapel to-day. The scene is fine externally, and
hospitable and quiet within ; but alas ! my grief preys
upon me night and day. I am am axed when I look
back. Though I often and often dreaded this loss, I
had no conception how distressing it would be. May
God have mercy upon me! I am quite restless and
feeble and desponding. I return to Lowther tomorrow
for two days, to show that I am not at all in a pet, and
then I am to return to Auchinleck for a little time.

Such is my melancholy frame at present, that I
waver as to all my plans. I have an avidity for death;
I eagerly wish to be laid by my dear wife; years of
life seem insupportable. I dread that Eton may make
my son expensive and vicious, and it seems hard to
send my little daughter two hundred miles beyond
London. Every prospect that I turn my mind's eye
upon is dreary. Why should I struggle ? I certainly
am constitutionally unfit for any employment. The
Law life in Scotland, amongst vulgar familiarity, would